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Dear sex
OPEN LETTERS
The Montana Kaimin, in its 114th 
year, is published by the students 
of The University of Montana, Mis-
soula. The UM School of Journal-
ism uses the Montana Kaimin for 
practice courses but assumes no 
control over policy or content. 
The Montana Kaimin is printed on 
campus by Printing and Graphics.
Send letters to the editor to 
opinion@montanakaimin.com. 
Editorials are discussed and writ-
ten by Kaimin editors. 
Editor
Jayme Fraser             
Business Manager
Curtis Black
News Editors
Victoria Edwards
Paige Huntoon
Billie Loewen
Arts+Culture Editor
Michael Beall
Sports Editor
Daniel Mediate
Photo Editor
Sally Finneran
Design Editor
Carli Krueger
Web Editor
Dillon Kato
Reporters
Cody Blum
Tom Holm
Jacob McHugh
Candace Rojo
Hannah Ryan
Linds Sanders
Amy Sisk
Spencer Veysey
Senior Videographer
Brady W. Moore
Videographer
Beth Beechie
Arts+Culture Reporters 
Emily Downing
Brooks Johnson
Dameon Matule
Sports Reporters
Erik Anderson
Dustin Askim
Alexandria Valdez
Austin Schempp
Photographers
Forest Chaput de Sain-
tonge
Nick Gast
Tim Goessman
Megan Jae Riggs
Designers
Sarah Dickmeyer
Jess Neary
Caitlyn Walsh
Matt Wier
Copy Chief
Alyssa Small
Copy Editors
Bethany Bea
Missy Lacock
Claire Mikeson
Ali Murray
Masaki Nakagawa
Allison Bye
Maren Engen
Columnists
Nick Gast
Missy Lacock
Brady W. Moore
Bekhi Spika
Cody Wooden
Cartoonist
Thayne Palmer
montanakaimin
Newsroom Phone 406-243-4310 Business Office Phone 406-243-6541
BIG BACKH A N D SUPS 
Dear sex,
Where to begin? Perhaps at the beginning, which, depending on 
your belief system, is either when your supreme being of choice saw 
fit to create two life forms with complementary naughty bits or when 
Homo Habilis started getting funky in a swanky Pangean cave. Ei-
ther way, you’ve been a ubiquitous part of human life ever since.
People have celebrated you, suppressed you, used you, abused 
you and become addicted to you. Some have never even met the 
pleasure of your acquaintance (either by their choice or by everyone 
else’s). Advertisers have used you so often in campaigns it’s hard to 
tell sometimes if the commercial I’m watching is for a porno or the 
brand of shampoo my mom uses (I sincerely, from the bottom of my 
heart, hope that’s the last time I ever use “porno,” “my mom” and 
“hard” in one sentence).
Given how prominent you are in our daily lives, it’s surprising 
how many of us are uncomfortable with you. That’s not to say I’m 
a regular Sue Johanson. In fact, my friends and I were so scared of 
lady parts in high school that we used to call them “Sarlacc pits” (if 
you understand and appreciate that reference, odds are you prob-
ably need to get laid yourself). Needless to say, I approached my first 
sexual encounters with all the delicacy and tact of an electric mixer.
Sexual follies aside, it’s no wonder I was terrified of you. Sure, 
you’re one of my top three favorite things to do in a bed (thrown in 
with sleeping and eating frozen pizza, in no particular order), but 
you’re also a conduit for some truly frightening infections, like HIV 
and Hepatitis (not to mention that Chlamydia is one of the leading 
causes of blindness worldwide), and the means by which one of my 
top three fears — pregnancy — is realized (just behind aneurysms 
and crocodiles, in that order). It’s not that I have anything against ba-
bies, really. I’m well aware of their role in the, you know, continuation 
of the human race. I was, in fact, a baby myself. I just don’t think that 
someone who still eats Froot Loops and routinely laughs at fart jokes 
should ever be in charge of another tiny human. 
That fear was important for me, though. It taught me to respect 
you. And through that respect I’ve sought to learn more about you. 
I’ve researched your dangers and your benefits, the wrong and right 
ways to practice you. And the left ways. And the right-side up and 
upside down ways. I’ll never stop learning because the landscape of 
the culture of you is always changing. I only hope that more people 
take the time to learn about you. Because you’re meant to be respect-
ed and enjoyed, whether you’re being used for recreation or procre-
ation.
Sincerely,
Nick Gast
nick.gast@umontana.edu
Big ups to St. Patrick’s Day, 
a thinly veiled remnant of pa-
gan Spring Equinox rituals. The 
green apparel, the booze? Yeah, 
time to get our mating season 
started.
Backhands to many nation-
wide papers for censoring this 
week’s Doonesbury comic strip 
decrying new abortion laws in 
Texas. It may be controversial, 
but what does Texas do that isn’t 
controversial anymore? 
Big ups to Oklahoma State 
Sen. Constance Johnson for 
proposing legal restrictions on 
where men can ejaculate in an 
anti-abortion bill. Bad skeet 
skeet skeet, bad! 
Backhands to a decidedly un-
sexy GOP primary race. There 
have been no nipple slips, no 
ruffled hair, seemingly no reach 
at all to the carnal voter. Why is it 
even called a race if it isn’t racy? 
Big ups to the fruit flies in a 
recent Science magazine article. 
When denied sex by female 
fruit flies, they went straight for 
booze-laced food instead of the 
regular stuff, proving once and 
for all that all species get emo 
sometimes.
Backhands to Arizona’s po-
tential law allowing employers 
to fire women for using birth 
control. While you’re at it, Ari-
zona, why don’t you just rewrite 
the Constitution for us, too?
•CORRECTIONS: In a story March 15, the Kaimin incorrectly reported that the student govern-
ment could expand from 23 to 26 members depending on how students vote on a campus ballot 
measure in April. Although the student government has 23 members currently (20 senators and 
three executives), one proposal could actually increase the number of senate seats from 20 to 26. 
The Kaimin also incorrectly reported that another referendum proposes a $6 increase of the $49 
ASUM fee. In fact, the $49 ‘ASUM Fees’ listed on student bills is a bundle of fees, which includes 
the $33 activity fee proposed for increase and the KBGA, Kaimin, transportation and recycling fees. 
Photo illustration by Megan Jae Riggs
By Brooks Johnson
Thayne Palmer
Birthday sex 
never turns 
out quite how 
you expect it 
to...
Jill thought 
that alcohol 
would help 
her make 
Greg’s 
birthday one 
to remember.
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ALBURQUERQUE, N.M. — 
Begrudgingly walking past 
the scorer’s table, junior point 
guard Will Cherry made his 
way to the bench, his usual hy-
peractive energy absent. Cher-
ry carried himself solemnly, 
head swaying side to side, al-
most as if the game sapped his 
neck’s strength. 
Once to the bench, along 
with the three other senior 
starters for the Grizzlies, Cher-
ry draped a towel over his head 
and sunk into his chair. The 
season was over.
The Wisconsin Badgers 
knocked the Grizzlies out of 
the second round of the NCAA 
Wisconsin Badgers whip Grizzlies, 
advance to third round of NCAAs
Tournament with a 73-49 win 
Thursday in the The Pit at the 
University of New Mexico. 
Cherry’s usual slashing 
style of attacking the rim was 
stymied by Badger center Jared 
Berggren. Berggren had a stag-
gering seven blocks and altered 
the course of countless Mon-
tana shots with his imposing 
presence. 
“I was lucky enough to get 
a fingertip on a few of them to 
alter the shot,” Berggren said. 
“(I’m) just trying to do a good 
job of protecting the basket.”
Spoiling the Griz’s season 
on the offensive end was led 
by All-American guard Jordan 
Taylor, who did a bit of every-
thing with 18 points, eight re-
bounds and six assists with no 
turnovers. Fellow starter Ryan 
Evans led the Badgers in scor-
ing with 18 points to go along 
with eight rebounds, and team-
mate guard Josh Gasser added 
12 points.
All the Badgers, save Berg-
gren, barraged the Grizzlies 
with 3-pointers, and as a team, 
Wisconsin shot a scalding 10-
19 from beyond the arc. Head 
coach Wayne Tinkle’s team led 
the Big Sky in defensive field 
goal percentage at 40.1 and de-
fensive 3-point field goal per-
centage at 32.4. The Badgers 
disregarded those averages, 
shooting 47.9 percent for the 
game and 52.6 percent from 
deep.
“We thought we had to de-
fend the 3-point line,” Tinkle 
said. “But we allowed them to 
get open looks early, and they 
got their confidence going.” 
The Grizzlies finished the 
season 25-7. Their 15-1 mark in 
Big Sky play is the best for any 
Montana team. Montana will 
lose seniors Derek Selvig, Art 
Steward, Shawn Stockton and 
Jordan Wood to graduation. 
“We need to get tougher so 
that we can get back here and 
advance,” Tinkle said. “We 
don’t want to just be a part of 
the dance. We want to be able 
to stay on the dance floor for a 
little while.”
 erik1.anderson@umontana.edu
Erik C. Anderson
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BASKETBALL
A woman 
who alleges 
Griz quarterback 
Jordie Johnson sexually 
assaulted her won 
a restraining order 
against him. He has not 
been charged with a 
crime. Visit the website 
for updates.
www.montanakaimin.com
ONLINE 
ONLY:
As young men with raging libi-
dos, Dustin Nelson and Mark Ra-
schkow said they had sex almost 
every day when they first started 
dating. More than four years later, 
the sex has slowed down to a couple 
times a week, Nelson said.
This isn’t due to a lack of lust; it 
has more to do with being busy 
adults in college with jobs. Both 
men work part-time and go to 
school at the University. Raschkow, 
28, is finishing the pharmacy pro-
gram next year, and Nelson, 22, is 
midway through his course work 
in journalism.
The men are married in their 
friends’ and families’ eyes, but they 
aren’t recognized as such by the 
state of Montana. They have been 
in a monogamous relationship for 
four and a half years.
Though Raschkow and Nelson 
have been monogamous for a long 
time, they don’t begrudge anyone 
who has casual sex. But Nelson said 
the MTV stereotype of college kids 
having sex all the time is not reality.
“That spring break, Girls- Gone-
Wild kind of thing is very skewed.” 
Nelson said. “I don’t know any-
thing like that.”
Both of them agree that sex 
should be discussed more by adults 
— in a serious way and without 
dirty jokes.
“Because we are becoming 
more sexually open as a culture, it 
is empowering people to keep it in 
their pants more,” Nelson said. “It is 
more accessible. When something 
is accessible and you can get it, you 
don’t always want it.”
Both Nelson and Raschkow 
think the people who are promis-
cuous when they first get to college 
didn’t have very much or any sex in 
high school. But that phase doesn’t 
last very long before they get into a 
serious relationship. Who is to say 
what level of sexual activity is cor-
rect, Nelson asked.
“I don’t think it is up for anyone 
to say what level of it is appropriate 
as long as it is consensual,” Nelson 
said.
Nelson doesn’t feel pressure 
from his friends to have sex and 
Our first glimpse of college 
came with “Old School” and MTV’s 
“Spring Break.” Our pubescent years 
were filled with a never-ending 
stream of “American Pie” movies 
and “Real World” seasons.
Hollywood and MTV made us 
think the essence of the college ex-
perience came with drunken nights 
and awkward mornings. They not 
only tricked us, but convinced the 
generations before us that we were a 
generation to live the college experi-
ence not in the classroom, but in a fra-
ternity house akin to “Old School.” 
It seems that even a former State 
Supreme Court Justice fell for this 
popular culture stereotype, too. 
Diane Barz, who was hired by the 
University of Montana in Decem-
ber to investigate the recent cases of 
sexual assault, wrote a series of rec-
ommendations in her report released 
at the end of February. Among them, 
she said that freshmen should go 
through a mandatory introductory 
course outlining “appropriate sexual 
relationships and practices, the con-
sequences of risky behavior from al-
cohol to casual sex,” and that she saw 
a need for students to place “some ac-
ceptable social boundaries on casual 
sex.”
This university is made up of more 
than 15,000 students — students who 
have diverse backgrounds and views 
about sex. Take the College of Tech-
nology student whose weekends 
once were based on parties and nu-
merous walks of shame. He plans to 
move in with his girlfriend this sum-
mer. Or the twins on the Griz football 
team who’ve been unwavering in 
their commitment to saving them-
selves for marriage. Then there’s the 
Stockman’s bartender who mans a 
bar known to UM students as the last 
stop on a night out — a place where 
it’s the last chance to find a hook up.
This is why we’re dedicating an 
issue to looking at sex from across 
the UM spectrum: because not all of 
us have fallen victim to popular cul-
ture’s take on college and sex.  
SEX What does itmean to you?
“That spring-break, 
Girls-Gone-Wild kind of 
thing is very skewed.”
JUST YOU AND ME by Spencer Veysey
says he never really has. Both men 
understand there could be people 
pressuring their friends to have sex, 
but they think that practice is a little 
bit “high school.”
“Everybody always thinks, ‘Ev-
erybody else is more promiscuous 
than me,’” Raschkow said.
spencer.veysey@umontana.edu
Jayme Fraser/ Montana Kaimin
Mark Raschkow and Dustin Nelson wait for noodles to cook for their dinner Thursday evening.
For more perspectives on sex visit www.montanakaimin.comONLINE ONLY:
Ileana Areiza was rather 
shocked when she first heard 
her American friends talking 
about having a threesome. The 
idea sounded crazy and made 
her a little embarrassed.
But now, the 25-year-old se-
nior who moved to the United 
States from Colombia three 
years ago doesn’t think twice 
when she hears conversations 
about such topics. In fact, she 
thinks it’s great that her friends 
openly discuss their sexuality.
“It’s so open-minded,” she 
said. “All of the students I have 
known are pretty mature about 
it. It’s a good way to balance your 
emotional life with school.”
Other foreign-born students 
agree Americans are more open 
about sex than people in their 
home countries are.
Graduate student Daniar Ak-
mataliev, 23, credits American 
influence in large part for chang-
It’s late on a Friday night, and 
Blaine Larson is working the bar 
at Stockman’s. The bar is packed, 
and he can hardly keep up. 
He goes up to the next guy he 
sees, but this guy’s busy talking 
to a girl. She says to him, “Listen, 
you’re nice, but I’ve got a boy-
friend.”
The guy shrugs and replies, 
“Well, tomorrow I’ve got a math 
test.” 
The girl looks confused and 
says, “Wait, what does that have 
to do with anything?”
Then he answers, “Oh I’m 
sorry; I thought we were talking 
about things we were going to 
cheat on.”
“The crazy thing was, it 
worked,” Larson said. “She 
thought it was hilarious. She 
hung out with him for quite a 
while and gave him her number 
before she left.” Larson was so 
impressed he bought the guy a 
drink after she walked away. 
Stockman’s is a notorious bar 
among University of Montana 
students who are looking for a 
little something to bring home 
with them after the bars close. 
On Friday and Saturday nights, 
Larson and fellow bartender Ty-
ler Eisenzimer pass out drinks 
and watch firsthand as people 
try to find some action. 
“We’re like everybody’s last 
stop,” Eisenzimer said. “If some-
ing the way youth in his home 
country of Kyrgyzstan view re-
lationships. He said women once 
felt pressure to stay virgins until 
marriage, but this is beginning 
to change, especially in urban 
areas. Dating’s not much dif-
ferent from in the States, either. 
Men meet women at places like 
clubs and often take them on 
dates to movies or simply hang 
out, he said.
“I think it’s a good thing be-
cause it’s natural,” he said. “Hid-
ing behind traditions and ethics 
is never a good thing.”
Junior Dolly Bold, 21, said 
premarital sex isn’t a controver-
sial issue in her home country 
of Mongolia. Before she moved 
to the U.S. four years ago, Bold 
said she had few friends who 
were sexually active, and talk-
ing about it was reserved for 
close friendships. But that didn’t 
stop them from swapping stories 
I’LL GET HERS, TOO by Dameon Matule
about the boys they liked.
“I think girls are girls every-
where,” she said.
But she feels girls have a 
harder time defining their rela-
tionships in the United States. In 
Mongolia a man will flat out ask 
if a woman wants to be his girl-
friend. She said American men 
tend to be vague, asking girls if 
they want to hang out.
“We would get the title first, 
then start going out,” she said. 
“Here it is so unclear if you’re a 
boyfriend or girlfriend.”
Like in Kyrgyzstan, she said 
influence from American media 
is changing Mongolian society. 
“People are probably becom-
ing more free to talking about 
sex,” she said.
Colombian media, how-
ever, doesn’t portray sexuality 
the same way as it’s portrayed 
in the United States, Areiza 
said. She recalls watching Tyra 
Nick Gast/Montana Kaimin
Tyler Eisenzimer stands behind the bar at Stockman’s Tuesday night. 
“Here in Missoula, people 
are so free to kiss each 
other in the streets.”
one’s looking for somebody to 
take home, they’ll come here to 
try and find them.”
On the weekends, it doesn’t 
get busy until after 11 p.m. Then 
suddenly, the dance floor is full 
and the bar swarms with people 
waving money for drinks. Part 
of being a bartender is know-
ing how to read people, which 
Banks carry on fascinating dis-
cussions with girls about sex, 
and said that would never hap-
pen in Colombia. Colombian 
media might show people na-
ked, but it rarely addresses is-
sues like teen pregnancy, single 
motherhood and a lack of child 
support — all of which she says 
are major problems in her home 
country.
“Here in Missoula, people 
are so free to kiss each other in 
the streets,” she said. “Here, you 
gain sexual respect so early be-
cause you’re more free.”
amy.sisk@umontana.edu
can be tricky sometimes, espe-
cially with guys. But as the al-
cohol works its way through the 
crowd, Larson said it’s obvious 
what people are looking for. 
“I’ve heard girls say ‘Well he 
just left, but let’s go try to flirt 
some drinks out of them,’” Lar-
son said. “Some guys will talk to 
any cute girl that walks by, and 
I’d bet that about 95 percent of 
them strike out.”
If anything, most people 
get lucky to leave with a phone 
number. They said the majority 
of the crowd isn’t just trying to 
get laid; usually they’re out to 
have a good time.  
“But if you’re out and you see 
that hot girl from class, of course 
you’re going to say hi,” Eisenz-
imer said. “You might’ve even 
gone out looking for her, and 
now you’ll be loose and have 
good reason to talk to her.”
It might not always work, but 
Eisenzimer loves to watch peo-
ple try. “Of course I’m going to 
laugh when I see someone just 
bomb: It’s hilarious,” he said. 
dameon.matule@umontana.edu
FOREIGN AND FREE by Amy Sisk
Walking out into the morn-
ing light with disheveled hair 
and the smell of last night’s 
booze hanging on your clothes, 
you might think to yourself, “I 
did it again.” 
This happened all the time 
to Rex Wolferman. Just a couple 
of years ago, the 20-year-old 
frequently took that walk of 
shame. He would meet a girl at 
a party and hook up for a one-
night stand whenever he could.
“For me and the peers I was 
with, you would go to a party 
or a social event with the mind-
set of, ‘Who am I going to go 
home with tonight?’” Wolfer-
man said.
Wolferman studies business 
at the University of Montana 
College of Technology now, 
after taking some time off be-
tween high school and college. 
Wolferman said at 18 he 
wanted sex all the time, and 
monogamy was a far-off 
thought.  
“I’d leave school on a Friday 
afternoon thinking, ‘OK, what’s 
going on tonight?’” Wolferman 
said. 
He would send out text mes-
sages to girls he had hooked up 
with in the past to try and lay 
groundwork for that weekend. 
He thought he was a normal 
young man.
“If you are a single male at 
a party, normally, at least I was 
looking for a girl to hook up 
with that night,” Wolferman 
said. 
Part of why he thought he 
should be promiscuous is be-
cause media portray young 
people having sex all the time 
— in movies and on TV. But 
those works of fiction often 
don’t show the morning after.
“It was like (I was) living that 
walk of shame after the one-
night stand,” Wolferman said. 
“I wanted to get out of that.”
Now that Wolferman is a 
little bit older, he has gotten se-
rious about the girlfriend he’s 
been dating on and off for the 
past three years. They’ve even 
made plans to move in together 
this summer. 
Wolferman saw a lot of ca-
sual sex among his friends a 
couple of years ago, but now 
At 6-foot-4 and 305 pounds, 
Jordan Hines is an intimidat-
ing figure sitting in his black 
Hurley T-shirt. He fiddles with 
a Powerade bottle full of water 
and marked with a “J.” Sitting 
next to him at 6-foot-4 and 300 
pounds is an identical version 
of the gridder, but in a dark 
blue shirt and black shorts. It 
is his identical twin Logan, 
who you can only tell is Logan 
from the blonde beard growing 
along his jawline. 
They have similar responses 
but agree on one thing: You 
cannot believe the stereotypes 
about Griz athletes being par-
ty animals who like to sleep 
around with girls. 
“We spend so much time 
with school and football and 
training,” Logan said. “There 
are guys that will do that, 
that get involved in that stuff. 
I think a lot of the time spent 
on football, it’s a commitment. 
It’s more of a job than it is any-
thing. You get so focused on 
that it’s like, ‘How much do you 
want to spend doing that and 
waste your time doing that oth-
er stuff outside of football?’” 
Bigger than their walk on 
the field is their spiritual walk 
with God. The brothers grew 
up in Glendale, Ariz., going 
to Cross Baptist Church with 
their parents Tina and Brian. 
Religion was a central part of 
their lives growing up, and one 
they continue to make essential 
in their college life.  
With their strong religious 
convictions, the brothers do not 
believe in sex before marriage 
and do not want to go out and 
party. Logan said he would tell 
teammates he would rather 
stay in and sleep. 
“There wasn’t putting down 
or anything like that; there was 
just a different sense around 
us because there really wasn’t 
much to say,” Jordan said. 
Back in Arizona, the Hines 
brothers grew up attending 
North West Christian School. 
They played one year at Phoe-
nix Community College after 
they graduated before being 
recruited to the Grizzlies. 
Attending a Christian school 
did not mean that they did not 
know or have to deal with is-
sues of sex and partying, friend 
and mentor Chris Angell said. 
In the beginning of their 
time at UM the brothers strug-
gled without the strong friend-
ship base they had in Arizona. 
Their days were filled with 
school and football. Angell’s 
advice to them was to find a 
Forest Chaput de Saintonge/Montana Kaimin
From left, Logan and Jordan Hines stand outside Craig Hall late Tuesday afternoon. The Hines brothers both play 
football for UM and are originally from Arizona. 
Tim Goessman/Montana Kaimin
Rex Wolferman smiles after a drill during practice for the UM Jesters rugby 
Thursday afternoon at Dornblaser Field. Wolferman says he used to live a 
promiscuous lifestyle but has since settled into a monogamous relationship.
solid Christian church they 
could get plugged into and find 
other Christian athletes. 
Logan and Jordan have 
found their rhythm during 
their second semester. They 
have adjusted to their sur-
that some of these friends are 
older, he sees more of them in 
serious relationships. 
He changed his sexual hab-
its a while ago, but the recent 
incidents of sexual assault on 
campus has him worried about 
people who are having a lot of 
casual sex. Wolferman said that 
after heavy drinking or drug 
use, people aren’t able to clearly 
consent to sex. He doesn’t want 
his friends to be in a “gray area” 
the morning after a hookup. 
He would rather see them tone 
down their sex lives and make 
good choices.
“As a promiscuous student 
and a person frequently having 
casual sex with other students, 
I’d be spooked,” Wolferman 
said. 
spencer.veysey@umontana.edu
“Who am I 
going home with 
tonight?”
roundings and found what 
they consider a solid place of 
worship at South Hills Evan-
gelical Church. 
“They’re strong in their be-
liefs,” Angell said. “Neither of 
them mind being different. It’s 
a struggle not fitting into the 
stereotypical athlete. Living ac-
cording to their beliefs is huge 
in this day and age.”  
alexandria.valdez@umontana.edu
CHANGING HABITS by Spencer Veysey
DEFYING STEREOTYPES by Alexandria Valdez
It is not my fault.
It is not my fault for getting 
raped.
Twice. 
On the University of Montana 
campus. 
In the past four years.
By putting my name on this 
story, I worry people might not ac-
cept it. 
I have a reputation of, well, be-
ing drunkenly promiscuous. 
There is a reason for that.
Here, let me explain. I hope you 
understand. 
It was a cool, crisp fall night; the 
Friday night of Labor Day week-
end. I was a freshman living in 
Jesse Hall and all the girls on my 
side of the floor were going to a 
fraternity ’80s party. I had partied 
with them at that fraternity the 
weekend before and had a blast. 
It was my first college partying 
experience. 
Well, actually, my only partying 
experience. 
I didn’t party at all in high 
school. Honestly, I didn’t. I had 
drank maybe twice before going to 
college: Once at school when I was 
14 (which I got caught for) and on 
my Sweet 16th at home with a few 
friends (worst hangover of my life). 
I just didn’t see the appeal of the 
drinking scene, you know? Also, 
my older brother didn’t drink, do 
drugs or get into trouble. He kept 
himself on the straight and narrow 
and he expected the same of me 
because I was his sister. His respect 
for me meant everything to me 
and I never wanted to lose it.
But on April 10, 2008, my older 
brother passed away. 
I graduated from high school a 
little more than a month later. That 
August, I moved up to Missoula 
to start my college career at UM. 
I had no one to hold me respon-
sible for my actions anymore. My 
mother had turned to alcohol to 
suppress and cope with her grief, 
so, daughter-like-mother, I thought 
alcohol might help me deal with 
everything. 
Anyway,  my friends had left 
for the party without me and I said 
I’d catch up. I was waiting for my 
roommate to get home so I could 
borrow an outfit from her to wear 
out. When she got back to the 
dorm, my roommate dressed me 
in an off-shoulder blue shirt, paired 
with a super-short and tight jean 
skirt, leggings and strappy black 
heels. I did my make-up like Olivia 
Newton-John in the last scene of 
Grease  — eyeliner winged out to 
make cat eyes with lashes that went 
on for miles. Damn, I looked hot, I 
thought to myself. Maybe someone 
else will think the same, too.
I walked to the fraternity from 
my dorm. After talking to the fra-
ternity ‘bouncers’ for a second, 
they directed me to the basement 
where a rager of a neon-colored 
bad-hair shit-show was well under 
way. Getting drunk and meeting 
new people was all I wanted to do.
Keystone Light, Bud Light, 
Busch Light and cranberry vod-
kas. I met some great ‘people’ that 
night and I met them for free be-
cause I am a girl. A cute, freshman 
girl that frat boys couldn’t wait to 
get intoxicated.
One guy I had met before. A 
guy who’s voice I can’t seem to for-
get and probably never will. 
He was a friend of my best guy 
friend from back home. We had 
met at a high school graduation 
party. We had discussed how we 
were both going to UM and going 
to be in the same dorm that fall. I 
hadn’t seen him since that Satur-
day in June. 
That night, I was drunk, a hot 
mess and pretty much felt like I 
was involved in a slutty, alcoholic 
version of a pinball game.
He and this other guy, who in-
troduced himself to me seven or 
eight times in about five minutes, 
both clearly wanted my body and 
my attention. Both had their hands 
on me, taking turns to some ex-
tent, telling me how nice my ass 
was. Drunk me, who should have 
thrown a bitch fit right there and 
told both guys to back off, just kin-
da went with it instead. Call me an 
attention whore, but I liked it. At 18 
years old, I needed attention from 
guys to make me feel like I was 
worth something, that I could offer 
society some greater good by look-
ing hot.
I left the fraternity with my 
friend’s friend. I trusted my friend 
from back home with my life, so I 
thought I could trust his friends the 
same. We both lived in the same 
dorm. Why not walk back togeth-
er? A girl can’t walk home in the 
dark by herself, right? Maybe I’ll be 
safer this way. 
At some point between Gerald 
and Arthur Avenues, we stopped 
on the sidewalk for a make-out ses-
sion. I. Am. Shit. Canned. And still 
thinking I’m totally fine. 
My friend asked me if I wanted 
him to come back to my room. 
I said yes. After the longest four 
blocks and elevator ride of my 
life, we both went to bed  — fully 
clothed, but not for long. Within 
minutes I was naked.
This is where my memory gets 
fuzzy.
I remember him fingering me. 
I remember giving him head. I 
remember saying I wouldn’t have 
sex with him. I remember him tell-
ing me he wasn’t a pushy guy. 
Then I hit blackout status, where 
I can’t tell you what happened or 
if my brain just doesn’t want me 
to remember. I remember much 
later walking my friend back to 
his room (Ever been in an elevator 
wearing a skirt without panties on? 
Nice breeze, but uh, no. Not ideal.) I 
remember I walked back up to my 
room, shut the door, changed into 
my pajamas and crawled into bed 
to go to sleep.
I woke up the next morning, 
hung over and sore. And I’m pretty 
sure I don’t need to tell you which 
area of my body was hurting. 
Wait, what was that? I felt some-
thing in my pillowcase. It was an 
unopened condom that I hadn’t 
put there.
I didn’t have sex last night, right? 
I said no, right?
My brain went into freak-out 
mode but I asked my inner voice to 
quiet itself and stop overreacting. 
I went out that Saturday morning 
and got the morning after pill just 
to be safe. 
I was sore until Wednesday. 
I wrote it off as my ‘friend’ just 
being rough when he fingered me. 
Or something. 
Fast-forward a year and half. It’s 
the weekend before fall finals week 
2009. I’m in bed with a guy again, 
the first time since the ’80s party 
incident. I actually like this guy 
and he became my boyfriend a few 
weeks later. 
This night, however, we went 
as far as I thought I had gone with 
the ‘80s party guy; he was finger-
ing me.
When I woke up the next morn-
ing, I wasn’t sore at all. That’s weird. 
I thought I’d be hurtin’. I hurt the 
last time. 
Later over Christmas break, it 
hit me. I wasn’t a virgin anymore. I 
hadn’t been since Sept. 2, 2008.
Brain trying to process real-
ization. Operator error. Mission 
aborted. 
I had said no. I remembered 
saying no. 
Rape doesn’t happen to me.
I’ve been raised Roman Catholic 
and up until this point I didn’t be-
lieve in sex before marriage. Or at 
least, that was something I wanted 
to wait for until I was legitimately 
head-over-heels in love with some-
one who felt the same back. I guess 
I’m weird. Our society proliferates 
this idea that women are expected 
to put out. If we don’t, we’re prudes. 
If we do, we’re sluts. But still, sex is 
an expected part of the equation 
anymore. Waiting for marriage or 
love seems a lost cause, but maybe 
I’m just a cynic.
Skip to Feb. 13, 2010. My boy-
friend and I had broken up by now. 
I was still really good friends with 
him and his roommate. I went to 
a big bonfire party with his room-
mate and a bunch of our friends. 
It was the perfect night. The stars 
were beautiful. It wasn’t too cold 
and the fire was warm. 
Of course, the beer and tequila 
I was drinking made for an ex-
cellent extra layer of warmth as I 
stood on the snow-packed earth 
with my friends. 
This party was outside Missou-
la, and we all headed back home 
(aka Taco Bell) around 2:30ish. 
After eating, we went back to my 
friend’s apartment where we debat-
ed whether to finish my pint of Jose 
Cuervo leftover from the weekend 
before. My ex’s roommate wanted 
to do shots. There was enough left 
for two or three each. My friend, 
who’s apartment we were standing 
in, said it would be a waste since it 
was already 4 a.m.
I still wanted to party. I suggest-
ed going back to the dorm room of 
my ex’s roommate to do the shots. 
(My ex had moved out a few weeks 
before.) We did.
When we got to his room, I was 
like, “Dude, I don’t know. It would 
be a waste. Maybe we should just 
save the shots for later.”
I don’t really remember what 
happened next, but I decided to 
stay the night. In his bed. Without 
my pants, wearing only my bra, 
shirt and panties. 
I remember crawling into his 
bed and telling myself, “You aren’t 
attracted to him, he’s your ex’s best 
friend, and he said nothing is go-
ing to happen. And his bed is so 
comfy. Bonus!”
Then he started kissing the back 
of my neck. Then I’m on top of him 
and we’re making out. One thing 
led to another and I’m without my 
panties. He asked me if I wanted to 
have sex. I said no. 
He said, “You’ll do it to my fin-
gers, why is my dick so different? I 
just want to see what it feels like.” 
I verbally said yes, and physi-
cally was still saying no. Sex wasn’t 
working for me and he didn’t seem 
to get that. I don’t really know 
how to explain it, but have you 
ever done something thinking the 
whole time that you don’t want to 
be doing it but you do it anyway?
I knew why I didn’t want to be 
doing what I was doing. I wasn’t in 
love with the guy having sex with 
me. I felt guilty, like I was betraying 
myself and my ex.
I asked him to get off me. He 
said just a little bit more. 
I asked to put my underwear 
back on. He kept going. 
I don’t remember what hap-
pened next. He wasn’t wearing a 
condom and I wasn’t on the Pill. 
I got out of his bed because it was 
just too awkward to stay. I found 
my underwear and put my pants 
back on. I forgot to put on my socks. 
Who knows where they are now.
My ex’s friend offered me an-
other jacket because the one I had 
on was really light. My drunk 
blanket was still in full heat mode 
so I told him I was fine.
He walked me back to the so-
rority I was living in. I asked him 
desperately not to tell my ex what 
had transpired between us. He 
said he wouldn’t.
Happy Valentine’s Day to me.
PLEADING NOT GUILTY by Ali R. Murray
See NOT GUILTY, page 10
It is not my fault.
“Getting drunk and 
meeting new people 
was all I wanted to do.”
CHANGING HABITS by Spencer Veysey
Keep your friends close 
Girls just wanna have fun
From Wisconsin to Montana, 
sex is a hot topic of conversation 
for most, but for some graduate 
students, safety is the concern.
Traci Brown, a third-year grad-
uate student studying toxicology 
in the Department of Biomedical 
and Pharmaceutical Sciences, said 
she doesn’t frequent the bars but 
hopes people are being safe.
“Students are more aware re-
cently of sex crimes, but I hope 
they are being more responsible 
and buddying up,” she said.
Brown grew up in Virginia 
and received her undergraduate 
degree in Wisconsin before trans-
ferring to Montana. When Brown 
moved to Montana, she had been 
in a monogamous relationship, 
but they had a falling out due to 
Eyeing her tables across the 
dim TV lights in the Press Box, 
Rene Scott takes a few minutes off 
from waitressing and chuckles at 
her title as a sexosocial engineer.
“This means I strive to get peo-
ple educated about all the different 
types of sexuality in this commu-
nity and elsewhere,” Scott said. “I 
love to talk about sex. I could do it 
all day. Who doesn’t?”
Her volunteer work for the 
Missoula business Birds & Bees 
gained Scott this title because of 
her ability to bring people together 
to talk about sex. She began volun-
teering there after taking a course 
taught by Lindsey Doe called Hu-
man Sexuality at the University 
of Montana. Doe is the founder of 
the Birds & Bees organization and 
said that it is a place for people to 
talk with others about their sexual 
health issues and goals.
One of Scott’s projects at Birds 
& Bees was helping found Mis-
soula’s Poly Potlucks. These are 
gatherings for polyamorous 
people, those who choose to have 
more than one intimate partner at 
a time.
Currently pursuing degrees 
in business and psychology, Scott 
wishes to take her interest in sexu-
ality beyond UM. She hopes to 
make this her profession. Scott 
wants to study sexual education 
and addictions. Addictions, for 
example, with sex, masturbation, 
porn or loneliness are areas she 
wants to understand better.
Scott has sat in three panels in 
Doe’s class. Representing bisexu-
ality, she opens herself to the class’ 
questions.
“What and who we’re doing at 
our level of sexuality is one’s busi-
ness,” she said. “But I don’t really 
care. If someone’s going to judge 
me when I’m opening up like on 
these panels, I’m letting it be their 
business.”
Scott said this dialogue is nec-
essary because without it, igno-
rance leads to demonstrations of 
hatred.
And Scott isn’t alone in her 
pursuit of further sexuality stud-
ies. Sean Jeffrey, a junior at UM 
and co-president of the student 
group UM Sexual Scholars, also 
intends to pursue sexuality stud-
ies either in the United States or in 
the numerous institutes around 
the world.
“Throughout high school, we 
take classes in chemistry or calcu-
lus that many of us will never use 
in our future jobs,” Jeffrey said. 
“But sexuality, body health and 
relationships are part of our lives 
every day. It needs to be talked 
about more.”
To forward this type of con-
versation, this semester Jeffrey 
helped start UM Sexual Scholars, 
a group that meets to discuss sex-
uality, hear speakers on the topic 
and attend and host events about 
sexual awareness.
the distance. She began dating 
another man about two years ago 
after her breakup.  She said that 
casual sex has never really been a 
part of her vocabulary.
“I didn’t go out looking for a 
date at the bar,” she said.
 She was the president of the 
Gay Straight Society in Wisconsin 
for a number of years where they 
talked about sex often.
“We organized drag shows 
and did a lot for AIDS awareness, 
as well as increasing conversa-
tion,” she said.
During her work with the Gay 
Straight Society, Brown said the 
subject of sex wasn’t taboo, and 
they instead tried to increase 
discussion on the subject. They 
worked every Dec. 1 for World 
AIDS Day taking donations and 
promoting safety and mindful-
ness. Brown isn’t involved with 
the University of Montana’s chap-
ter UM Allies but supports its 
work for safety and awareness.
Brown’s circle of friends and 
peers are mostly scientists, and 
she said whenever sex comes up 
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Rene Scott is a volunteer for Birds & Bees, a sexual health collaborative in Missoula founded by sexologist Dr. Lindsey 
Doe. Scott is an advocate of sexuality and identifies herself as bisexual. Scott says she finds it difficult to be open about 
sexuality in Montana because “there are still labels. You’re either straight or you’re gay here.”
“Sexuality is a huge issue that 
people deal with, or don’t deal 
with, daily,” he said. “This group 
gives people a way to feel more 
comfortable in their own skin.”
Jumping up from her barstool 
at the Press Box, Scott hugs a pa-
tron and pours him a beer. She 
appears to be quite comfortable in 
her own skin.
“I guess what I want people 
to know is it’s all about respect,” 
Scott said. “Understanding the 
differences in sexualities makes 
us get each other so much better.”
For more information about 
UM Sexual Scholars, look them 
up on Facebook or email umsexu-
alscholars@gmail.com.
hannah.ryan@umontana.edu
in conversation it seems to come 
from a more educated standpoint, 
as opposed to when she speaks 
with younger students.
“In the sciences, we are more 
knowledgeable about STDs and 
how they work,” she said.
Chelsea Morales, a graduate 
student studying pharmacologi-
cal science in the same depart-
ment, said she agrees younger 
students seem more open.
“You hear about some of these 
high school students doing these 
things, and I wasn’t even think-
ing about that in high school,” she 
said.
Morales is researching phar-
macogenetics in tribal societies 
and how disease affects Native 
Americans.  She said when she 
first came to UM from Harlow-
ton, Mont., students were far more 
open here about their sex lives 
than she had ever seen.
“I think it’s even worse now,” 
she said.  “Everyone was so blunt 
about it, but I still kept my values 
concerning sex from the begin-
ning.”
“At first I did it for all 
the wrong reasons.”
Morales said sex is for love and 
holds this as her key value for the 
intimate portion of her relation-
ships. She said this was not al-
ways the case.
“At first I did it for the wrong 
reasons,” she said.  “Now I tell my 
cousins if they are going to do it, 
do it with someone you love.”
ALL GROWN UP by Tom Holm
SEX ED NEVER ENDS by Hannah J. Ryan
Jayme Fraser/Montana Kaimin
Graduate student Traci Brown poses near her lab station where she helps 
research the effect of high fat diets on the lungs.
Morales said students should 
be far more careful about being 
open because some can be too 
comfortable.
“You can’t give some bad egg 
the opportunity to take advan-
tage if it gets too casual,” she said.
tom.holm@umontana.edu
At the start of a new school 
year, Resident Assistants receive 
extensive training on how to re-
act to a variety of conflicts they 
may encounter on the job.  With 
the training come the horror sto-
ries from RAs of years past.     
The RAs recounted horror 
stories of some residents who 
slept in the study lounges mul-
tiple nights while their room-
mate gallivanted with multiple 
partners.  But two of Craig Hall’s 
RAs shared no related stories. 
RA Beth Redinger, 21, has no 
horror stories of her own to tell 
in the two years she has worked 
as an RA.   
“I haven’t encountered any 
huge, dramatic problems.  All my 
girls have a pretty good head on 
their shoulders,” Redinger said. 
The majority of Redinger’s 
27 residents are incoming fresh-
man, as are most of the 2,300 stu-
dents living on campus. In Diane 
Barz’s report on sexual assaults 
released in late January, Barz 
recommended UM freshmen be 
required to take a class inform-
ing them on “appropriate sexual 
relationships and practices, the 
consequences of risky behavior 
from alcohol to casual sex.”  
Redinger said the majority of 
her girls are already educated on 
safe sex and alcohol.  
“I don’t see a reason for such 
a class to be mandatory — es-
pecially for my floor,” Redinger 
said. 
Similarly, Craig Hall RA 
Chauncey McGraw, 19, said, 
“A lot of my residents seem 
informed.  They know what 
they’re talking about — they’re 
not dumb.”  
McGraw described his 27 
residents as “a happy-go-lucky 
bunch of guys.” Regardless of 
the type of sex education pro-
gram in high schools, Mcgraw 
said, freshmen are informed on 
issues surrounding sex and al-
cohol.  
Half of McGraw’s residents 
have girlfriends who frequent 
the hall, but McGraw has not 
needed to intervene in any situ-
ations.  
“They’re super friendly and 
just like to do their own thing,” 
McGraw said.
The media portrayal of col-
lege life resembles a montage of 
scenes from movies like “Animal 
House,” “Accepted” and “Old 
School.” Do freshman expect 
their lives to mimic these cin-
ematic exaggerations the sec-
ond they enroll in college?  No, 
Redinger said.  
“Everyone expects freedom 
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Resident Assistants Beth Redinger and Chauncey McGraw hang out behind the desk in Craig Hall on Tuesday evening. 
— the freedom to answer to 
themselves and not their par-
ents, but I don’t think everyone 
expects beer-pong parties in the 
hallways every night or sex with 
a new guy every week. I don’t get 
that vibe from my girls,” Reding-
er said.  
While RAs are trained to deal 
with hard or awkward scenarios 
regarding alcohol and sex, this 
training is not employed often 
for these two RAs of Craig. 
“All my guys are responsible 
about what they do,” McGraw 
said.
lindsay.sanders@umontana.edu
“All my girls have 
a pretty good head 
on their shoulders.”
RESIDENTS RESPECT RULES by Linds Sanders
Sex stopped meaning any-
thing to me after this happened. 
I felt like it’s a “damned if you 
do, damned if you don’t” thing. 
So even if, in my deepest self, I 
thought what I was doing was 
wrong, I’d do it anyway. I felt 
so guilty about what happened 
because I let it happen. Because 
I said yes. Because I didn’t fight. 
Because sober me knew what I 
did was wrong. Because it didn’t 
mean anything to anyone, right?
In both of these situations, I 
felt like what happened was my 
fault. I felt like I was to blame 
NOT GUILTY
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Self-destruct mode 
Picking up the pieces 
the nation wonder why more 
rapes aren’t being reported. 
Administration, hear me 
now: In the majority of rape 
cases, the victim knows their 
attacker. They might even be re-
ally good friends. Rape is going 
further physically than one of 
the people involved is comfort-
able with. Rape is not listening, 
not caring.  That is why so many 
rapes go unreported. Victims 
want everything to stay the 
same. They want to keep the 
status quo, so they can pretend 
nothing happened and their 
lives can remain in their ‘nor-
mal’ routine.
Or the victims are embar-
rassed. 
It feels like it’s a pretty 
shameful thing, you know. Like 
me. Honestly, I won’t be able to 
tell my future husband how old 
I was when I lost my virginity. 
Or who has my v-card, for that 
matter. 
What a slut. 
You know what that feels 
like? It’s like walking around 
with a sign stamped on your 
forehead that really only you 
can see but you think everyone 
else can. Victims don’t speak out 
because of this feeling. The feel-
ing that you’re going to be ostra-
cized for what happened — or 
rather, for what they feel like 
they let happen.
Female victims are afraid 
of hearing what others might 
think of them if the word gets 
out. We’d rather blame our-
selves for the situation than be-
lieve our ‘friends’ could ever do 
something like this to us. We’ll 
shoulder the responsibility, 
chalk it up to a wild drunken 
adventure or just a bad night all 
around, and then forget about it. 
Pretend like we meant to do it 
so it becomes a part of our char-
acter. It lowers our self-esteem. 
We think we’re only worth guys 
who treat us like that. It freaks 
us out when a guy takes us 
home with the intention of get-
ting us home safely (Seriously, 
you don’t expect sex or some-
thing out of this? Really? Oh, 
thank you ... I think?)
The healing process  — ac-
cepting that it actually hap-
pened, that I can apply the 
term ‘rape victim’ to myself 
— is unreal. Rape is less com-
plicated than I thought it was, 
less complicated than culture 
led me to believe. I don’t know 
how to form real emotional at-
tachments to people anymore. I 
don’t want to get hurt again. I’m 
getting better, but I still have a 
lot to process. 
But, no matter the challeng-
es I face in recovery, I have to 
remember: It’s not my fault. I 
thought it was for almost two 
years. The first time someone 
told me otherwise was in Janu-
ary 2011, when the counselor I 
“I felt so guilty about what 
happened because I let it 
happen. Because I said yes, 
because I didn’t fight.”
because of how drunk I was. Or 
my freshman year, because of 
how I dressed that night, I was 
“asking for it.” 
Our culture teaches us the 
art of the hook-up. The art of do-
ing casual sex and how things 
that happen while drinking 
don’t mean anything. It has 
taught us that having drunken 
sex is OK because it’s not sup-
posed to mean anything in the 
morning. And if it did actually 
mean something to one of the 
two involved, well sorry. Looks 
like things just got awkward, 
despite the “We can still be 
friends and everything will be 
the same” line. 
College administrators  across 
was seeing said what happened 
during my sophomore year 
wasn’t my fault. She told me it 
was rape. I looked at her in dis-
belief, but then it all made sense. 
My level of intoxication might 
have furthered the situation, 
yes, but it was not the cause. I 
am not a slut because I got taken 
advantage of. I am not a slut for 
putting my trust in the wrong 
people.
In telling my story, I’m not 
looking for sympathy or the 
“woe is she” response. I’m tell-
ing my story so no one else will 
have to go through the mental 
torture I’ve gone through. The 
guilt and frustration I shouldn’t 
have gone though, but did. It 
was not my fault.
It is not my fault because I 
drank too much.
It is not my fault because I 
looked ‘hot.’
It’s not my fault because ca-
sual sex has become a cultural 
expectation.
I have been raped twice on 
the University of Montana cam-
pus.
Don’t be like me.
You’re not who is guilty.
It is not your fault.
ali.murray@umontana.edu
SPORTS 11Montana KaiminFriday,  March 16, 2012
The pressure had never been 
higher for Ben DeMarois when 
he cracked the lineup for the first 
time at the No. 6 singles spot for 
the University of Montana men’s 
tennis team.
In the 2010 spring season, 
with the Grizzlies tied 3-3 in a 
crucial conference match against 
Northern Arizona, head coach 
Kris Nord decided to put DeMa-
rois in after one of his best play-
ers was out of the lineup.
DeMarois was a sophomore 
at the time. The year before he 
was a walk-on freshman who 
saw little playing time for the 
Griz.
Despite his college inexperi-
ence, the Missoula native did not 
disappoint as he beat Northern 
Arizona’s Ben Lantz in three 
grueling sets, boosting Montana 
to a crucial conference win. 
Nord said he handled the 
pressure well and stepped up in 
a difficult situation, showing his 
character.
DeMarois said the match was 
“very nerve wracking.” 
“A lot of guys on the team 
didn’t really expect much out of 
me, so it was different to have 
the entire team’s pressure on my 
back,” he said. 
DeMarois is now a senior 
on the tennis team who mainly 
competes at No. 3 doubles with 
Carl Kuschke. 
In the seven meets this spring 
season, DeMarois has a 5-2 re-
cord in doubles play. He also 
picked up a win at No. 6 singles 
in a match against Whitman 
College on Feb. 11. 
Although he doesn’t have a 
consistent singles spot in the 
lineup, the senior still plays an 
important leadership role on the 
team. 
Nord said that DeMarois is 
a leader in practice as well as in 
the classroom. 
“I think he is the epitome of 
a student athlete,” Nord said. 
“He’s the type of athlete I want 
in our program.” 
In his sophomore year, he 
earned the UM President’s 
Award for academic excellence.
DeMarois has already earned 
a bachelor’s degree in account-
ing and is now working on a 
master’s degree in accounting, 
which he hopes to obtain this 
summer. 
Nord said that on the court he 
is vocal, energetic and someone 
Nord can trust to lead the team.
In his last season, DeMarois 
wants to help his team win the 
Big Sky Conference Champion-
ship, as well as enjoy his last sea-
son with the Griz.
And while his career wasn’t 
necessarily the flashiest one, he 
still holds his team in high re-
gard.
“I don’t think I would go any-
where else if I had the chance,” 
DeMarois said. “I’ve played on a 
lot of teams, but this is definitely 
the closest team I’ve ever been 
on.”
The men’s tennis team will 
play again on March 17 in Port-
land, Ore., against Portland 
State. 
austin.schempp@umontana.edu
Court and classroom leader
Austin Schempp
Montana Kaimin
Megan Jae Riggs/Montana Kaimin
Senior Ben DeMarois serves during 
practice Wednesday evening at the 
Peak Health and Wellness Center in 
Missoula. The men’s tennis team will 
face Portland State this weekend.
TENNIS
TWEET
OF THE WEEK!
GRIZ ATHLETE TWEET OF THE WEEK:
Every Friday, the Kaimin will post the “Griz Athlete Tweet of the Week”  in 
the @KaiminSports section starting today. For all things Grizzly athletics, 
follow sports editor @danielmediate and sports reporters @Dustin Askim, 
@A_N_Valdez, @ErikCAnderson and @AustinSchempp on Twitter.
Grizzly soccer forward Erin Craig
@EC406
Great season boys!! #proudtobeagriz ..ALWAYS:)
Montana Kaimin
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K A I M I N  C L A S S I F I E D S
The Kaimin assumes no responsibility for 
advertisements which are placed in the 
Kiosk. We urge all readers to use their 
best judgement and investigate fully any 
offers of employment, investment or re-
lated topics before paying out any money.
Student/Faculty/Staff
$1.40 per 5-word line/day
Off Campus
$1.50 per 5-word line/day
R A T E S
Lost and found ads may be placed 
in the Kiosk free of charge. They can 
be 3 lines long and run for 3 days.
The Kiosk runs 4 days per week. Prepay-
ment is required. Ads may be placed at 
DAH 207 or via FAX: 243-5475, email: 
kaiminads@gmail.com or call 243-6541.
montanakaimin 
Office Staff
AD REPRESENTATIVES
Lindsay Farnsworth
Kinsey Netzorg
AD REPRESENTATIVES
Lauren Hall
Katie Gullickson
OFFICE ASSISTANTS
Ian Fletcher
Kelton Enich
PRODUCTION
Lynn Campbell
OFFICE MANAGER
Ruth Johnson
LOST & FOUND
FOUND: Silver filigree style dangly 
earring. Near Aber Hall on 3/12/12. Please 
contact Emily at 531-4485 to claim.
BICYCLE REPAIRS
Archie’s Backyard Bike Shop.  UBI 
Certified Bicycle Technician.  
Cycle-powered, same day, pickup & return 
service!  Student rates  728-5882
FOR RENT
Weekend cabins 30 minutes away from 
Missoula. $45-65/night. Rock Creek 
Cabins 251-6611.
1 & 2 bedroom rentals available. 
Deposit/Lease required. Call: 880-9137 
for more information.
FOR SALE
Scales, Scales, Scales; low prices! The 
Joint Effort. Holiday Village Shopping 
Center. 1918 Brooks Street.
HOT NEW Discs from discraft! The Joint 
Effort. 1918 Brooks, Holiday Village 
Shopping Center. 
New Hookahs; lots of shisha, two sizes 
of charcoal. The Joint Effort 1918 Brooks 
Street. Holiday Village Shopping Center.
HELP WANTED
Summer on the river!  Server/host position 
available at high end luxury fishing lodge.  
Room and board included.  
Service/hospitality experience 
required with references.  Inquire at 
fishthemissouri@lodgeateaglerock.com
HOTEL
Parent’s Visiting? Call Hawthorn Suites! 
Missoula’s FINEST Hotel! 406-541-3600 
-:- Ask for our Griz Discount -:-
PERSONALS
Wish you weren’t a smoker? Curry can 
help. CHC 112
I SUPPORT TOBACCO FREE UM “I 
just quit and it would be a great help not to 
have people smoking around me.” 
- anonymous UM student
SERVICES
Reliable pc/laptop repair.  Voted best of 
Missoula 2011.  Student discounts!  136 E. 
Broadway Computer Central 542-6540
A+ Writing & editing help. $3.50/page; 
15minute free consultation. 
Wendy: 396-4544
*Visit www.GRIZ.tel for a great job search 
tip*
Cheap Charley’s Mini Storage, Griz 
Discount: Option 1) Full month free with 
3 months up front. Option 2) 5% Griz 
Discount off regular price with Free sign 
up fee! Student discount for truck rental. 
(406) 721-7277
LET’S 
TALK 
ABOUT 
SEX
Ruth Eddy (Sophomore): I think 
it’s hard to say that there’s one 
attitude toward sex. Obviously 
there’s a lot of people here with 
a lot of attitudes toward sex.
What would 
you say is 
UM’s campus 
perception 
toward sex?
Derek Calvert (Junior): I’d say 
it’s pretty casual. There’s some 
people that don’t, like, agree 
with it. (Sometimes) it’s more 
formal and at other times it’s 
more casual. 
Spencer Bellew (Senior): I feel 
like it’s just a really casual 
thing that happens around 
campus. And it’s just a thing 
that everyone’s used to. It’s just 
around everywhere. 
Sara Ward (Junior): I guess I’d 
say it’s probably kind of mixed. 
Like, I’m sure there’s some peo-
ple, guys and girls, who view it 
as kind of casual like, ‘Oh, I like 
this guy,’ or, ‘Oh, I like this girl. 
Let’s just have sex, or whatever.’ 
And then there’s other people 
who are like, ‘No, you have to 
be in a relationship.’
Cameron Best (Freshman): As 
a general consensus, I don’t 
know, it doesn’t really seem 
like it’s that big of a deal. 
Beth Beechie
More sex talk online, at
www.montanakaimin.com/multimedia
ONLINE 
ONLY:
